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THE GIRL IN BLACK. I «'iit'il in deepest sympathy, 

him loi,I tlii» sin.|,'in tor ihv
tlivn told 
ministry—

lin* story «if Jesus, Hi. love. Hi* strength. 
Hi- lenileinv»*. It was nil so very famit- 
i.u lo .him, Ihii il «ne it new tïospcl. 
ami a- lie turned from the door lie stood

A CURE FOR THE BLUES.
Ii> W. tir.«lutm Brown.

A doctor who hat- made a speciality oi 
nervous diseases «ai#, ivund a new remedy 
fur "the blues.*

f-'. Ax un. of (ilcnkeld. Jack and 1 
• ii'ist «lelighilui walking tour in 

r. and the memory of 
then heard still haunts 

I heand it from the lip* of I Jr. Bul- 
it'iii. uf Uleulyon. an old college clmiu of 
A>toil's, with «hum we spent une plca*- 
ant day.

\\ v sit around hi* consulting room lire 
smoking. Jack, the one haclielur of tlie 
parly, i* one uf the must argumentative 
men I ever met. and this particular even- 

lie was true to character, and stuck 
1> t<» hie guns, pretty much by way 

ot an apologia pro vita suu.
Briefly his position was this, that on 

the whole the influence uf the "weaker 
•ex’" is not fur go, d hut for ill, and that 
being so. it is safer for a young man to 
remain unmarried than run the risk of 
moral mid intellectual «Icgcncration.

"All! how little you know." -aid Dr. 
Balfour, intermixing .lack's flow of elo­
quence. "Would you care Ao hear of a 
nun who was rescucil from worse than

A» no drugs are v.d- 
iniiiiwteml, lie hue l'elt safe in experi­
ment ng with at leant half a hundred 
melancholy initient», and now «lecliiua 
himself thoroughly satisfied with the good 
result* of hie treatment. Hi» pruscrip- 
t ion reads comet lung like this: 'll you 
keep the uuinem ui your mouth tinned up 
you can't lucl blue;'" and tac iLeocUon» 
tor talking ait. "Smile, keep on Mini ng; 
don’t stop snuling."

It sound» r.diculu 
jaut tiy turning up 
mouth rvgardli-i. of yot 
how it makes you feel; then draw the 
corner», of y out mouth down, and note the 
effect and you will be willing lu declare, 
“there's something iu it.”

The doviur treats h * nervous puUeiil» 
lu lucilicine when necessary, but when 
the e<uw is une uf pure uiclaiu-iioly with 
out bodily ill, be s.iuply recommends the 
smile cure, lie ho* the patient remain in 
hie ullice, and smile if it i-n't the genu lie 
anii'lv, it must at least be an ouiwurd 
«•tiixatuiy uf ibe comers uf the mouth — 
ami the better feelings follow iiw t.ihly 
!li«' (reuTInvut t» I olio wed up 
and the palienU all testily to 
«fleet. It take» considerable pu suasion 
to induce some of them to apply the cure, 
and, ui course, the grt 
patients are women; for 
btui1 by is bound to be blue, in npitc of 
every thing, but a woman is more easily 

<lcd to try to Uud a cure.
cry grew out ol uu experiewe 
hume. Hie wife was of a 

ni nuns and rather morbid temperament, 
ami when n a despondent mood lie would 
a»k her to ">>;uilc a little" until the saying 
came to be a household jokt. But it 
brought about good results, and then came 
l iic m.-piiutiuu tu Uy iii« siiuv cure upon 
other».

I’i'i 11.,-!n v last yea
alone, bare bca,b«| in the empty street, 
and played. It was the flint time for

u pathvuc story

many a month.
"Ah! the days «>f miracle*, 

xx it It us.
are still

I have seen. Why, Harry's 
I'fv became such that I. xrflo u*»d to 
pihlv myself on whnt I jailed 
right ne»*, tell that lived a hkivk life

to the radiant Christ like l.teI'oinpn
he lived. I know now what it means to 
'trust on the Lord Jesus."

doesn't It? Well, 
iv eorneito of your 

ir mo id, and
i .IHe became

a power for go,Hl. The sins atnl 
ol a great city lay on his icart. rnd to­
day there are scorn* of poor brrkf 
md nameless women who tank <Jod for 
liai

sorrows

rry Bui four.”
Dr. Balfour paused Lo relight his pipe, 

waited to hear t"»c end.
"All! there is a juithetic end to this 

l*>or Harry! He hncame a nm is 
one uf the most fashionable 

churches in the city.”

ft,)Il y 
intei

death by a girl to xvhom be spoke but 
once in life, and who never s,. much 
as knew hi* name?”

Of cour

"X*'t Dr. Henry Balfour, of 9t. Aus­
tins?’* | queried in amazement.

* "The same." wae the quiet r?;i!v; "but 
you d> "l"t know why he 
vlmige so suddenly in the midst of his 
inert popularity and success.

"I've

we all wanted to hear mis 
utter a pause lie began, 

poor Harry, mx only brother, 
j-day bow much u woman van do 

lui .i man. Von know wliat student iife 
m Kdiiihiirgh is -its temptations and fail­
ures. Poor Harry knew ut to hi* cost, 
experimentally, lie got into « fast set, 
mostly medical» billiards, theatres, drink-

And

ICMgllfd Illsr-e, 
id i

“.Xli! 
knows ti •eater number «I 

w hen a man is
seen Harry since the summer 

ot to. lie spent a week with me litre. 
I in this very room told me all his

piTM.ua
Hie dUcox 

in bis oxxii

"‘Brother mine.' lie said, when lie hut 
liii.s.lii'l. I love Jenny McNair with 
xx hvlv soul, and to ne rrow I go to 

béait ut her feet. 1 feel. Dan. that 
in do so now, after five years of pro­

bation."

.ng bai>, mid ail that sort of tiling, 
all the time hi» mother relieved ii

i !ii,lying tor the ministry. •
“Yet through i*t .ill be was a dear, lov­

able fellow open hearted, sympathetic, 
generous, clever, one of the kind that eo 
ol tt n make wrecks of life.

"Bcluie lie left, for I went with the
ed together, ami I ivniem

l.er to tlii« day the yearning of hi» tones. 
Oh! Harry, dear Imy." continued the doc­
tor. a* if to himself, "you 
Jenny Mc\u:r, but never a word did you 
speak to Iter, and she never knew that 

heart broke tor love of her that day 
Bii't lie that lo-etli Ills 

_ it.' boy."
I, I ii 1- ng time gazing ut the 

lire, and at la»i cou in ued bis narration. 
. saw Jenny McNair, »a« her in 

nlal vesture; heard the words '1 
will mne dear Horn the lips of his be- 
.'it'i ii glc.,1 response to the ‘Wilt thou 
have':' ol the officiating clergy man- 11c 
siaggi' cl from the church, and 1 follow 
ml. woe for the poor, dear boy.

"Ah well! ihi* sort of tlm 
end. and all

ig came to 
inliuenve « f

likuowu girl in devjHîht mourning. 
It was night iniiluight 
lluriy, who was going the puce 

tobacconist's shop near the 
:.m station. There were others there be­
side» llany. men and women too.

"The d«

ing to the
BABIES IN ARABIA.

almost and Life lias exceptional difficulties f«-r the 
lubies* of Arabia, especially fur those 
who are of sufficiently high rank to be 
hi, light ii], uccordiing to all the ament 
custom» of their rave. A royal baby's 
liist I'i vt there consists in xvindiiig a 
baiiib'gc ah, ut it» body alter it has been 
carefully bat lied and perfumed.

If the child be a girl, on the seventh 
day irt her birth, holes, usually six in 
number, an*, picked in her ears, anil when 
she is two month» old heavy gold ring* 
are attached to them, to be worn through­
out lier lifetime except during ihthmIs 
of mourning for relatives. On the for­
tieth day the 
the disposal of the hair i* regarded as a 

eighty matter. It must not be 
or carelessly thrown axvay. but 

buried, thrown into the sea or hidden

c. lounged
„ Vale-Ion

years ago. 
shall Ini,l

Heg«'iitly o]«eu and 
a girl, timid and trembling, entered. 
Hal ay, beimiseil a» he was with drink.

that this was no member ol hi* 
female world, but one a» innocent a* a 
'•ale. and «s Ihii* as innocent. and

was pushed

'flu

'that spark of chivalry that is m every 
mau leapt to Midden flame in Harry's

"It a common story the girl told 
— iate train, connection lost, only one 
triend in Edinburgh c«»u!d they 
direct her t<> No. II llvriot Bow? 
mg down a gieat disgust at his own con- 
d lion and situa'tion. Harry olleied to 
see the stranger to the adilres». and pre­
paid to leave the brilliantly lit shop. At 

-t mi, lit there was » stir among the

"But * ami the doctor'* face bright­
ened "he stood the ordeal like n man 
and a Balfour.

baby's head is shaved, and

Crush-
You have douhLle»* 

heard of a Put her Anthony and" the re- 
marki.f!dv work he i» «ion

very \\ 
burnedig among the 

I always th altla Hen in m,Klein Babylon? 
ol Father Anthem us Harry Balfour.”

TIu-Jack was silent, the doctor's tale had 
•toli'ii away the spirit ui argument, lie 
had a wistful look on his face as if he

fortieth day mark* a tinning ]»oint 
in tin* child's life. Heretofore it has only 
been seen by few. hut now it may lie 
seen by anybody and is regal­
ly launched on tlie tide of existence, .lèv­
erai charm* are attached to it* body for 
protection against the "evil eye.” Ev 
tiling the child 
end at night witli jasmine and before 
it i» ii*«‘d fumigated with amber and 
musk and sprinkled with attar of ro»e*.

v. ««iiivii, .md one threw her arm*
ioin.il the box's neck and laid lier flushed

■
in, lleie,I oath ami »hv tell all aim

> earned to meet ju«t such a woman a* 
Jenny McNair.

A- for inc. I have thanked (fod

ded a* fail­li:». lie shook her off with a

floor, A x ague look of dread was 
eye* of the fair girl in black as she looked 
tir i at the prostrate woman, then at 
Harry, who was sobbing liko a fboy of

Unies in my life tiiat I have met ju*t 
such an one.

ery-
u»e* i* |H*rfumed and cov-she i# leaning over my 

slioiildir now*, and bids me draw my pen 
t br, ugh these last word*.

But for nine I'll have my own way of 
it. -*t. Andrew.

"The ««Iran rose with n foul curse 
ami iL».ippcurcl in flic black»,*# of the 
strict. \t last the girl put her hand on 
Hiiiy'* arm. ami in a *weet. .«trustful 
vo'i •* a-l c,I him to direct her to her 
destination.

"tin the way Hurry ti 
inside of hi* heart, hi*

Dn thy duty, thut Is heat;
Leave unto thy Lord the rest.

—H. W. Longfellow.To bring one thought*, md action* to 
a material Iwi* is to avert Hie pyramid. 
TIn- bedrock and the primary 
mii«t be laid n something move eudur 
lien u cl'i pc,l «onjHin or a |n*r cut. on i 
vest ment.

oour«v
told her the white 

, sins, hi* grief*, 
hi* aspirations, his struggling*. She In*

There «ire few . acquaintance# that arc 
mont wearying than the nun who per-
si tr in talking about bimeelf.

:ng
in-

I_____________________________


